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temples and its bewildering carving. Consider the
Americans, their coolness, their tremendous efficiency.
The match between Great Britain and Germany last
week was more characteristic of these two peoples
than their efforts during the War. The Germans,
though magnificent sportsmen, were grave and anxious
fellows, who rarely permitted themselves even a smile.
They returned the ball over the net like tennis
machines. They were, you felt, officials of the racquet,
and had successfully passed many examinations on
the game and could easily have given very long and
very intelligent lectures on it. The swarthy and
amiable Prenn did not look very German, but there
was the patient genius of Germany in his extraor-
dinarily accurate play. Nothing could have been more
Teutonic than the broad stiff back of Dessart, who
toiled away in the doubles like an irreproachable civil
servant. The English, as usual, were more casual and
cheerful, sometimes breaking into sheer high spirits.
They were very much the amateurs. Sometimes they
did idiotic things, hitting wildly, even breaking down.
There was nothing official about them. They could
not have passed an examination on the game or
lecture on it. They were not always fully aware of
what they were doing. But,* on the other hand, there
was in their game real personality and an occasional
flash of genius.

On Friday, I watched Gregory and Collins, that
great1 doubles team, completely overwhelm the Ger-
man pair. These two fine players of ours are perfectly